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Z| GO THEY CAME BACK TO EARTH, BUT WE STILL \\ WE HIT THEM WITH EVERYTHING WE HAD, 
WOULDN'T GIVE UP. I MEAN, THEY REALLY BUT IT DIDN'T GO _ANY GOOD. IT WAS LIKE 
TRIED TO BE NICE GUYS ABOUT IT,BUT WHAT 
CAN YOU 702 YOLI TELL ME. 


MOVIE. EVEN THE NUKES DIDN'T TO ANY GOOD. [A 
I DON'T THINK ANYBODY REALLY EXPECTED 
THEM TO, BUT I SUPPOSE WE HAD TO GIVE 

IT OUR BEST SHOT. 


“THE GOVERNMENTS WERE STILL THE 
SAME, THE ECONOMIC SYSTEM... 

) THERE WAG STILL THE SAME OLD 
CRAP ON TELEVISION. THE ALIENS 

p HAD THE LAST WORD ON EVERY- 
THING BUT THEY DIDN'T REALLY MESS 
P IN OUR PERSONAL BUSINESS MUCH, 


“ THATS WHY IT BURNED ME TO | i 
SEE THEM BEATING ON THE f 
ALIEN IN THE SUBWAY. HE WAS Fees 
MINDING HIS OWN BUSINESS [= 
AND EVERYTHING, 0 WHY’? {= 
THEY HAVE TO DO THAT Z 
PEOPLE CAN BE REAL 


CREEPY SOMETIMES. 


\"WE STILL HAD CRIME AND 
—| PONERTY AND ALL THAT, 
[2 | Wet Like THE OLD Days. 

| IT WAS STILL TOUGH TO 

| MAKE'A LIVING PLAYING 
_ THE AUTOHARR. SOME 

Ger THINGS'LL NEVER 

CHANGE. 


“EVERYBODY SIGNED BUT THE ARABS 
AND SUCH, AND FINALLY THE ALIENS 
HAD TO DO SOMETHING DRASTIC, 
THE MIPDLE EAST WAS CALLED 
‘THE GREAT PIT’ AFTER THAT, BLT 
EVERYTHING ELZE STAYED PRETTY 

MUCH THE SAME. 


\'Z DIDN'T HATE THE ALIENS. 
THEY NEVER DID ANYTHING 
TOME. I WAS KIND OF 
GLAD WE DIDN'T HAVE THE 
NUKES ANYMORE, TO TELL 
YOU THE TRUTH, SAVED A 
LOT OF WORRY, YOU KNOW?| 


“THEY RAN OFF, AND L JUST FOLLOWED AN IMPULGE \ I COULD SEE HE WAS IN TROUBLE. THEIR SHIPS 

TO RUN UP ANP SEE IF THERE WAS ANYTHING I CAN TAKE IT BUT, BOY, THE ALIENS THEMSELVES 

COULD Do. IT DO THAT A LOT...FOLLOW MY, WEREN'T 50 TOUGH. L THOUGHT AGAIN, THAT IT 
IMPULSES, I MEAN. WAS JUST LIKE THE MOVIE. 


‘I HELPED HIM SIT UP SINCE 
THAT'S WHAT HE SEEMED TO 
WANT TO DO. HE WAS SAYING 
SOMETHING BUT ZL COULDN'T 
HEAR WHAT [T WAS, SO L 
LEANED IN REAL CLOSE. 


“I JUST SAT THERE FOR AWHILE ANP HE 

SEEMED TO GET STRONGER, BUT STILL 

WA@N'T IN ANY GREAT SHAPE, IF YOLI KNOW 

WHAT I MEAN. PRETTY SOON HE 
STARTED TALKING AGAIN, 


See “HE TALKED REAL DULL, YOU KNOW, LIKE MABE 
a SSS HE WAS FEVERISH OR SOMETHING, RUNNING  —_ 
HIS WORDS ALL TOGETHER SO IT GAVE ME 
LIKE A HEADACHE TO LISTEN TO HIM, 
BUT I COULDN'T HELP IT. I GUESS 
I WAS FASCINATED OR SOMETHING, 


‘HE TOLD ME HOW THEY ONLY CONQUERED 
THE EARTH TO SAVE Lis FROM OURSELVES, 
AND WHAT A BIG MISTAKE THE WHOLE 
THING WAS, THE EARTH WAS TOO FAR 
FROM HIG HOME PLANET... THEIR SUPPLIES 
RAN SHORT... THEY BARELY HAD ENOUGH 
ENERGY TC BLOW LIP MARS BY THE TIME 
THEY GOT HERE. 


ee 


NA LOT OF THE HIGH 
MUCKY-MUCKS 
WANTED To DROP 
THE WHOLE THING, BUT 
WE WERE A HIGH 
PRIORITY CASE ON 
ACCOUNT OF OUR 
NUCLEAR WEAPONG. Be Ze . 
HF AI HE PINT Bee “HE SAID HE DIDN'T EVEN WANT 7 
THINK THEY'D STAY (aaa st <e COME HERE IN THE FIRST PLACE, BLT 
Uae Sie , HE WAs DRAFTED LIKE. HE SAID HE 
COS TCCIMUCH: . = WASN'T CUT OUT FOR THI6 KIND OF 
: LIFE, ALL THE DISCIPLINE AND 
HARDSHIP ANZ EVERYTHING. 


sip 
—- 


“ZL ASKED HIM WHAT HE DID BACK 
HOME AND HE SAID HE’? SHOW ME 
AND, BOY, WAS L SORRY. I THOUGHT 
IT WAS GOING TO KILL HiM, JUST 
REACHING LINDER HIS COAT LIKE 
THAT. BUT HE WANTED TO 00 IT. 


ABOUT DIED WHEN “ZT WASN'T MUCH, 
HE SAID HE WAS A REALLY, SOME KIND 
MUSICIAN. L MEAN, OF FLUTE. 

THAT PUT US ON IT WASN'T LIKE A 

COMMON GROUND REAL INSTRUMENT... 

RIGHT AWAY. MORE LIKE A 

HARMONICA OR 
SOMETHING. 
ZOMETHING YOU 
COULD CARRY 
AROUND WITH YOU. 


“I SHOWED HIM MY 
HARP AND HE 
SEEMED REAL 
AMAZED, LIKE IT 
WAS A MIRACLE 


PLAY SOME- 
THING LIKE 


“I SHOULD'VE 

KNOWN HE'D 

ASK FORA 
TUNE . 


“I GAVE HIM 'JESLI, JOY OF MAN'S DESIRING.’ 4 = Th 
L FIGURED WHAT-THE-HELL, EVERYBODY LIKES i } mia 

BACH. THEN I JUST STARTED PLAYING WHAT- J "BEFORE I KNEW IT HE WAS PLAYING 

L EVER CAME INTO MY HEAD. I DO THAT ALOT. ALONG, KEEPING LIP REAL GOOD, 

* TOO. GOD, I DON'T KNOW WHERE 

HE GOT THE WIND. A MINUTE AGO 

I THOUGHT HE WAS GOING TO DIE. 


"DON'T KNOW WHAT IT SOLINDED 
LIKE/BUT IT MUST HAVE BEEN 
PRETTY WEIRD, L MEAN, LOOKING 
AT US AND ALL. 

I DON'T KNOW HOW LONG WE 
PLAYED--MAYBE TEN MINUTES, 
MAYBE HALF_AN HOUR. I LOST 


{ (yea SE. 

.|"Z COULDN'T GET OVER IT. THIS GLY 
WAS REALLY GOOD, YOU KNOW, 
ESPECIALLY FOR AN ALIEN WHO WAS 
DYING AND EVERY THING. HE KEPT 

RIGHT UP. ; 


"J PLAYED FOR ALL I WAS 
| WORTH, KIND OF PLAYING 
OFF THAT FLLITE OF HIS. 
L FELT LIKE L WAg FLOAT- 
ING OUT IN SPACE, FLOAT- 
ING ON THE Music, 


BT) Ae 


“AND THEN I NOTICED THAT 
I. WAG PLAYING ALONE. 
L GUESS HE PLT ALL HE HAD 
INTO THAT DUET. 
I FELT REAL SORRY FOR 
HIM, DYING LIKE THAT, IN A 
GODDAM SLIBWAY ABOUT 
A ZILLION MILES FROM 
HOME. IT WAS REAL SAD, 
WHEN YOU THINK ABOUT 
IT. 


= = _ a 
“|r FELT LIKE L'0 JUST LOST My BEST FRIEND, |« 
YOU KNOW. THAT'S PRETTY STUPID, I KNOW, 
BUT IT’S HOW I FELT. 


“THAT WAS A FEW MONTHS AGO. 

HE WAS RIGHT ABOUT THEM GIVING 

UP ON US. ONE NIGHT THEY JUST 

ANNOLINCED THEY WERE LEAVING }} 

AND THE WORLD WAS OURS 
AGAIN. 


| “ANYHOW, THEY'RE SHIPPING Lis OT TO THE GREAT PIT 1D FIGHT 
THE RUSSIANS OVER OIL RIGHTS. I DON'T KNOW WHY WE 


HAVE TO DO IT. I'VE GOT NOTHING AGAINST ANY RUSSIAN 
WHO'S EVER BEEN BORN. 


“NOW I'M IN THE ALIEN'S SHOES, 
NOT LITERALLY, YOU UNDER- 
STAND, BUT I MEAN I GOT 
DRAFTED. YEAH, ME. WHO'D 

HAVE THOUGHT IT Z 


Hien WOE / i 
“WHY DO PEOPLE PLT UP WITH THIS CRAP? I'LL GO, BUT I’M GOING ‘ 
A_PREPARED, EVEN IF THEY WON'T LET ME TAKE My HARP. 


- \ , 5 


| ‘I'm NoT 70 SHABBY 

] ON THIS ALIEN TOOTER. 
AND WHO KNOWS... 
LATE AT NIGHT, OFF 
IN SOME DARK CORNER, 
I MAY RUN ACROSS 
SOME RUSSIAN WITH 
A BALALAIKA OR 
SOMETHING WHO 
WANTS TO BAY, A 
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WILL SEND_A MESSENGER 
WITH A MESSAGE OF PEACE, 


re 


Za 


I HAVE NEVER ENCOUNTERED 
THE. KALELIS / I HOPE I CAN 
FIND THEIR VILLAGE! 


EPIC 23 


es tl fs 

m as | ! [ 
“if | } il 

y \ | Y A i} 


me NOW! THE LAND OF 
MY _KALELIS SHOULD 
SUST OVER THIS HIL! 
ws = 


THE KALELIS. 
jE THOSE. 


CLOSE RANKS. PREPARE 
TO ENGAGE ENEMY, ONE - 
OH-FOUR, ON MY 


ITH THE TURN OF THE GREAT, NEW CENTURY, THE SUPER POWERS WERE STILL STALEMATED. 
QUARRELS BETWEEN SMALLER COUNTRIES WERE SQUELCHED BY THE MANIPULATIONS OF LARGE 
CORPORATIONS WHICH HAD BECOME RIVALING SUPER POWERS THEMSELVES : M.DONNEL, THE 

FAST FOOD KING WHICH LITERALLY CONTROLLED THE WORLD'S FOOD SUPPLY ; €.V., THE FRENCH ENERGY 
GIANT WITH A STEEL GRIP ON AFRICA AND ALL OF FREE EUROPE ; N.T. A., THE SAUDI-ARABIAN CON- 
GLOM WHICH WAS VIRTUALLY THE EARTH'S REALTOR; AND SON-E, THE JAPANESE ENGINEERING 
MONSTER THAT MADE EVERYTHING FROM DIGITAL WATCHES TO SPACE SHUTTLES. THESE CORPORA- 
TIONS BEGAN CLASHING FOR CONTROL OF EVERY OTHER KNOWN INDUSTRY. IN THIS CLASH FOR 
TOTAL POWER A NEW PLANE WAS FORMED TO WAGE WAR. 

ANC BLOODY WARS THEY WERE. 


CORPORATE WARS 


| THE ENEMY FIELD MARSHALL 
SHOUTED LOU AND CLEAR. 


LEFT FLANK 


ADVANCE! 
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et 
WE KNEW THOSE CAMERAS wees Bere, " 
AND WERE AWARE OF THE DEMANI f 
MAKE A GOOP SHOW OF IT. 


THEIR INITIAL PUSH BROKE OUR 
FORMATION, BUT THEY SOON FELL 
BENEATH THE RAPID FIRE OF OUR 
GRAPHITE SHERWYN GOS 


AFTER THOSE FIRST CLIPS WERE SPENT AND 
THE SABERS AND PISTOLS WERE DRAWN... 


THE BLOODSHED BECAME FAR TOO. 
EXCESSIVE, EVEN BY TELECOM 
STANDARDS. THE CAMERA UNITS 
BUGGED OUT AND THE EMERGENCY 
VEHICLES DROPPED DOWN. 


aera Bal 4 ‘ Nah Z 
THE LAST BATTLE OF THE SERIES WAS OVER. M.DONNEL HAD LOST TO C-V- MIRACULOUSLY, IT HAD 
SURVIVED IT. MY CONTRACT WITH C4 WAS MET OUT AND I WAS GLAD... WITH GOOD REAZON- 


NOW MAYBE THE 
WORLD AND My 
LITTLE CORNER 
OF IT WOULD 

GET SOME 
DECENT FOOD. 


THE HANDFUL OF SURVIVORS, 
MYSELF INCLUDED, WERE 
INSTANT TELECOM HEROES. 
FOR THAT REASON, I DIDN'T 
SMILE, WAVE, OR EVEN LOOK 
AT THE CAMERA. 


BOB, THOSE 
ARE THE FACES 
OF VICTORY... 
Yes sIR! 


THAT... THAT... 


WORM! 


sn GTAY TUNED 
FOR THE WILD, 


ALL THIS TIME / 


HE LIED, TOLD 

ME HE WAS MADCAP SEX 
WORKING WITH ADVENTURES OF 
HIS BROTHER... MISSYMEG! 


AT TELECOM ! 


MY WIFE: SMART GIRL. BUT 
LACKING MOTIVATION, SHE 
NEVER QUITE REALIZED 
HER POTENTIAL. SHELTERED, 

| PAMPERED, LAZY, SHE WAS 

S| CONTENT WITH SITTING 
HOME, WATCHING TELECOM, 
ANDO EATING JUNK FOOP. 
SHE WAS WHOLLY 
AMERICAN. 


SHE COULDN'T SHARE OR LINDERSTAND MY RADICAL IPEALOGICAL VIEWS, 
NOR MY YEARNING FOR EXCITEMENT AND APVENTURE. 


IMAGINED HER FACING THE 
ENEMY, THAT DARK, DISMAL 
OVEN; SEEING HERSELF 
LEARNING HOW TO LSE IT 
AMIDST A MIASMA OF COOK 
BOOKS, FLOURED BAKE TINS, 
ANP MOUNTAINS OF 
LUNWASHED COOKERY. 


THE CONTEMPLATION OF IT PROPELLING PVR ing 
HER INTO AN ABSOLUTE MAELSTROM 
OF ANXIETY. 


SHE KNEW WHAT CVS 
VICTORY MEANT. 

M1. PONNEL GOING 
UNDER IN THE 

FOOP EXCHANGE. 


M. PONNEL'S FOOD WAS 
PROMOTED ANP SOLD TO 
THE MASSES BY TELECOM. 
29 % OF ALL CONSUMER 
GOODS WERE SOLO THIF 
WAY. THE ADS FLASHED, 
YOU SELECTED BY GRID, 
ANO THE CREDIT WAS 
TAKEN FROM YOUR 
TELECOM ACCOUNT. 


TELECOM RAPED MY WIFE'S MIND DAILY AND SHE LOVED IT. SHE WAS PART OF THIS LOVE TRIANGLE +: SHE 
LOVED TELECOM ; SHE ALSO LOVED M1. DONNEL. M1. DONNEL LOVED TELECOM ANP TELECOM LOVED 
M1. DONNEL BACK. TOGETHER, TELECOM AND M.PONNEL COULDN'T GIVE A FUCK ABOUT HER. 


SHE WAS JUST 

AN ALEWIFE 1 — — 

TO THEM. é SHE SAW ME 
- | 


AS A HOME- 


? 
4 WRECKER 


a 
C.V.'S INTENTION WAS TO BLAST 
M.DONNEL RIGHT OUT OF THE 
WATER, TO SELL FOOD WITH 
MORE SUBSTANCE, LESS FRE- 
PREPARATION, LESS HYPE. 

CV. WAS GOING TO SELL FOOD 
PRODUCTS TO THE ELITE 
DIRECTLY THROUGH TELECOM 
AND CURTAIL M.DONNEL'S 
COZY LITTLE MONOPOLY. 


CV. 'g POLICY MAINTAINED THAT 
THE WORLD POPULATION BE 


RE-EDUCATED IN HOME 
FOOD PREPARATION, FORCING 
A RETURN TO CLASSICAL 
CUISINE. 


| + 


I WONDER WHAT'S 
FOR DINNER * 
QD 


THE DOOR EXPLODED 
OPEN BEFORE My 
KEY COULD EVEN 
TOUCH THE LOCK. 


OVER DINNER WE WATCHED, 

IN HEAVY SILENCE, THE REPLAYS 
OF THE CONFRONTATION. 

THEY WERE INTERCLT WITH 
SPOTS FROM BOTH 

CV. ANP M. DONNEL. 


TRY NEW 
FRAN-CHOOSIES 4 
A TASTE OF GAY 
PARIS OUT! 


| M. CONNEL'S HAS A DINNER 
THAT'S JUST FAB! IT'S FAB, 


17'S FAB, IT'S 3 DUM-DA-DUM= | 


PRE-FAB / 


+I WAS ELATED. T HAP FOUGHT 
FOR SOMETHING T BELIEVED IN 
ANC COULD SEE THE FRUIT OF MY 


; LABOR FLASHING ON TF SREEN. 
-- GOURMET STYLE ee ah Sal ace 
DISHES FROM 4 7 
M™. DONNEL / THE \ ad \ : 


TASTE SENSATION 
THAT'S SWEEPING 
THE N-- 


~ ATT 

--CREPE SUZETTE, 

CO@ AU VIN £ YOU, 
TOO, WiLL SAY: 


VIVE LA FRANCE! 


bEeee WOULD TOUCH Satie 


+ TASTE THEM { 


Ric 7 ma 


SOON I COULD FORGET 
S0Y-BASED M.DONNEL 
CRAP ANB SWITCH TO 
SOMETHING FAR 
SUPERIOR. C.V: KELP 


THE C.V: FOOP SPOTS MADE My 
MOUTH WATER. I COLLON'T 
WAIT UNTIL THE OPTION 
CAME UP ON My 
TELECOM GRID... 


PROTEINS ! LIFE WAS 
f GOOP. 


IT LIKE FRAIL DREAMS AND SAD WHISPERS OVER 
AGES OLD TIRED FORMATIONS OF STONE 


QUITE ,DEATHLESS TIMELESS WORLD..++--IT IS, 
OUR FUTURE. 


JBuT.MAN.OR WHATTHE RADIATION AND THE. 


co 
Du 


& 


een HOT RAINS AND HIGH ROENTGEN 
IST STORMS MAKE HIM, WILL STILL CLING 
TENACIOUSLY TO HIS QUESTIONABLE RIGHT TO 


URVIVE. .....HIS INALIENABLE RIGHT TO 


INTINUE. STRIP! 


HIS RAPED WORCD....- 


up 
tus 


IN THE LATE ARTERNOON, WHEN THE LIGHT 

REEZE. BLOWS THE. HISSING SAND,A FORM , 
A CREATURE,AN UGLY VERSION OF AONCE- 
MAN,PADS ACROSS THE WARM SAND. 
HEIS A MUTATION BELONGING,LIKE AN 
ANIMALTO THE'RADIOS:A REMNANT OF LONG 
PAST CIVILIZATIONS... .HE ISA LOPER_ARADIO 
CONTROLLED LOPER ,SCOUTING AHEAD OF 
A RADIO TRANSPORT...- 


COU, H.. No! 
~-NORKILLY P 


EEK BEDO....HE ISOF NO 
ESNT 
Tr OVER SHADOWS THE 
OVER 
/MUNCHES ON DUST WEED.. 
E PULLS THE GRASSER 
HIS WOLE CARBINE INTO 
Pg agin BEAST UPON ITS 
FEET... THE. GRASSE! , 
ALONG NARROW PATHS HIGH ABOVE. THE. CANYON FLOOR............ 

THIS BEGINS (T, THIS STARTS THE. PROPHECY OF THE FUTURE, THEHISSING SAND. AND THE 
LONELY FIGURE HIGH ATOP A PLAINS BEAST... THIS IS WHERE. | BEGIN THE. UNIQUE. STORY 
OF THE LITTLE. MAN-CREATURE WHO IS KNOWNTO 4 FEW MUTATIONS, TO A FEW —@ 
ANIMALS TO A FEW FLYING THINGS AS: Ee 


oe 


ALRIGHT. YOU BE EASY NOW, ; .THE RADIO 
BIGANIMAL....1 SEE. ..... TRANSPORT 
WHATIAMLOOKING FOR... A P ISCOMING... 
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g CA ee 
PoERACK ves, LUKE, A RADIO‘ PUNCHER'. 
"PACK Pic, POP” YOUR LOPERS PATROL TH 
SPEAK NOW.:°/ 


STARDUST, TELLTHEM 
OUR LOPER SCOUTS 


MORE CAUSE FOR 
SAN be aa THERE 
CAN BE MUTATIONS 
UP THERE... 
SONG, YOU 


STARDUST cet 


TOTHE MECHANICAL 
GUN,.QUICKLY!!... 


LA 


eee eee 
>) 


LY 
3 
y 
5 


Cf ys (Se 


a 


OOO0CH GEESSS 
U 


FKAKQUGH 


NO LISTEN! 1's OVER! 
HO! sauiam NOUSTEN! TS Ov i 
AWAY LIKE. WORM RADIOS...WE.CAN 
FISH: RATOOY - STOP... LISTEN?!”.. 
YOU BREAK LOPERS L.COUGH. CQUGH... 
TOOTH... 

if 


SS 


Y 
ee 


z a LO 
‘OU SCARDED 
FIGHT. BIG 
LOPER.... 
Aa 


~s 


-CQUGH, COUGH f 
4 ? WHAY..GQUGH- WHAT 
HACK, COUGH’. Ane YouStARING 


r°) 


YOU ARE. THE MURDERERS, 
‘you ARE THE MONSTERS... 


EX 


ARETRYING TO 


TZN THE EARLY EVENING, THE WIND DIES AND TUE HISSING SAND 
1S STILLAND A COOL QUIET HANGS OVER THE EMPTY STER/LE- 
PLACES... COBALT 60 RIDES SLOWLYAWAY ON HIS PLAINS 
ANIMAL... OFF INTO THE. GREAT OLD MOUNTAINS....---- 


Seyaeney VASE | 
FALLED ANY MUTANTS cCONIDAFRMIY] | 
LATELY 2” Alor MAPONS 


SPR DOVE THEY 
UNDERCUT Mh ERY 
COAG UY? g 


12. GREAT ROENTIGENS, 

5| ites meee il wereranG 
| i 

) AMY POSITION, ALREA 


TROL. OVEREAST IN 
TERRITORY .. WE WERE 
LOPERS ,A TRANSPORT 


\ GEER WE WERE AMBUSHED Siac” FWHO, 

THE CRA ‘WAS HE! 

8 OF US, 2 MOIOTRACKS J 
GRA 


\ THROWN “Orie 


Y OT TOPIECES BY A HIDDEN) 
iy PER WHOCCULD, IT SEEMS 
EIN 3 PLACES AT ONCE.” | 
HE SLEW US ALL By GUN AND 
KNIFE, SAVE ME_,LOHOM 
E LEFT FOR DEAD... 


jLopeR Ki A 
MASKce - 
MAGGS 


oF 


NV “a5 
p63 SPEAK YOU FOOL! — 
c WELL HAVE YOu—- THE USELESS 
,_ “pee (\ SHIT_IS DEAD 
if Ve e SIRE... 


° 


[node k 
fer ARRETTY Wi 
AND HE vies siehont MoToTRAC 


S ; ‘ 
WATER FOR IRRIGATION CECROPS, PROVIDED ~ 
By AN ANCIENT DAM SITE CALLED, LAKE. RBARIESA. 


an n EARTIQUCEN 
RADIO LAND, ates THE SN 
LEAVING, 5 


Aanrcng. BAND OF MUTANTS 
alias earns HIS WNL aa, 
adie Sart 
1D HALF 
MUTI THLATED RoDIES. 


“You ARE PRETTY 
Gr 


Po 
es Sor iv vee eae CASTES 
u aD Oa TO UorTH 
GUARDIAN, WHILE SHE REMAINED 
ne iO PACE STRONTIUM Go? INQUIRIES - 


FamMicy WERE SPLAYED 3 
CREMATION, pay eee 
VENGEANCE ON THE 


BECAUSE THEY: 
GQVPORCED THE STERILI 


PIETIC POLICE 


S 


i raw ; 
FTHUROUGH LIS FANANCAL. = | Au 
HATRED OF MUTANTS Gstemins Feo; ned ald : 

GIRCITIUMGG Fence ue GENE DOLCE 10” EHOSE OF MUTANT 
EVER TIGHTER A t SYMPATHETICS WERE 

MENT 

PURITY. FAMILI We DISPLAYED ON STAKES 
MEMBERS Hal cE GATE 


(BUT BIER AND ANON THE NIGHT FEARS CORAIT GO GROWING CARED 
ED Ps 20 
aS 


UNTILL, AS AYOUNG MAN OF 14, HE ENGINEERED 


His Eiesy. ACRE, OF 12, RA ) 
150 Se Ble “it StS CALLED HMA THl 

RS, A t hE 
HES a OFEARY 


Seon THEY WouLD Know 
A NAME FORTHE WHITE CLOT. 


| } 


oan ae hi Saewe Sh 
; Pings! a 


COPALT 60//THe ANGEL 
(OF DEATH/ DESTROYER OF 
THE RADIO PEOPLE / 


puke YOUR DINNER, 


Wess ous 


qs FERTILE QLoom, | 
X AND PLANT My Own SEED) PEPROVE SIRE? 


Peay, 210, WHy IS ~ 
MY DESIRE TOBE 
TO BBL... 


~. IMPRUDENT?. 


COBALT 60 continues next issue 


\ \ N'A 


\ S 8 \ a 
SAY Anew star system. Anew planet. Anexploration ship _| 
yy orbits its latest find. Within the crafts main cabin, | 
Scanners hum, read-out scraens pulse and glow. 


ape OUR AY TAN UNO 


THIS |” THE INSTRUMENTS ARE CORE 


oes 
IT, LOADED WITH 
STANDARD, TOP OFTHE LINE. T. 
ORE MINE RATS: ; DON'T SEE WHY YOUREFUSE 
NUTRIENTS, NO MAJOR TO TRUST THEM 
LIFE FORMS, WE'VE f : 
MAVE QUOTA, KIRTH h = 
ICAN FIRE THE j i IT'S NOT 
PEG FROM 7 / THAT I DON’T 
HERE AND->— Pm TRUST THEM. IT'S 
| JUST THAT I HATE 


To the man called Kirth,the tension 
is like anold friend, always there 
this late inamission. He has 

experienced it with too many other 


partners just as young and just 
iis as impatient as Jarel. 
“ 


Begrudgingly,the younger man programs a descent, The 
ship sweeps down ,carrying them low over landscape 
startling in its variety after the vastness Of space. 


oe 


PHASING OUT 
HUMAN BACK-UFS 


= 


IF THEY DIDN'T 
OFFER TWO-LEVEL. 
ADVANCEMENTS FOR 
SIGNING ON THESE - - 
TRIPS, 7O YOU THINK 4 YY, 
ZO BE HERE? \ 4 I Saw 
5 SOMETHING OUT 
THE PORT, JAREL! 


THERE'S JUNGLE 
COMING uP... WE’LL 


SAPPERS, Kirth wonders how many planets he has 
found for them in his long years of serviced; worlds 
sucked dry of every natural resource by these 


MOST TEAMS 
WOULDN'T EVEN 70 gees 


‘aes 


I’M SENIOR 
We / mammoth interstellar drone-craft to provide f 
Nonne CN oua SCAN MERE aNONERE food, fueland raw materials for Cores villions 
JUSTIFIES THIS, WHY PLAYING THIS upon billions OF dependent citizens... 
NOT PLANT OUR MV WAY BEFORE = eS 
HOMING -PEG AND SIGNALLING ae Z 
TH 


‘wand why he continues to resist the notion of 
earning Over the probing for ever more such 


world: 


+o machines as wall. 


THE STENCH! ° 
#) ALL THOSE TREES..,PLANTS.../ 
NO CLIMATE CONTROL, 
NO ATMOSPHERE , 
REGULATION. NOTHINGS, 
WORTH THIS.” 


CONE ON, JAREL. 


4} SOMETHING AS WE 
FLEW THIS WAY... 
AELASH OF 

LIGHT... SOMETHING 
CATCHING THE 


CURIOSITY / 
WE'RE DAWDLING 
IN SOME GALACTIC 
BACKWATER BECAUSE 
YOU'RE CURIOUS’ 


HAVEN'T YOU EVER 
WANTED TO SEE AT 
LEAST OWE OF THE 
WORLDS WE'VE 
PEGGEP FOR 
SAPPING UP 
LOSE? 


JAREL, HOW 
MANY WORLDS 
HAVE BEEN TURNED 
INTO USELESS HUSKS 
ON OUR WORD? 
IT NAGS ME, JUST THIS 
ONE LAST TIME 
IL WANT TO BE 
CERTAIN HAT IM 
CONDEMNING TO 


x Va WITH YOUR CREDITS YOU COULD HAVE 
{BEEN 


A TENTH-LEVEL EXEC BY NOW, 
ic A, KIRTH, ONLY 7H/S KIND OF STUNT 
AE OUR KEEPS HOLDING YOU BACK. 
MISSION, ANP CORE 

WILL PROBABLY 


THIS 
PLANET WI 


CORE HAS PRECISE GUIDELINES ABOUT INTELLIGENTLIFE. 


IF (T EXISTED HERE, THE INSTRUMENTS WOULD HAVE 
| SHOWN \T, ALL YOU'RE GOING TO FIND- 


S\.| STUPID $uB-SPECIES 
THAT ALREADY OVERRUN 
THE WHOLE GALAXY.“ 


OF LIGHT I 
SPOTTED WASN'T 
MY IMAGINATION. 


HA 
Ml NTURIES... THAT'S WHY THE 
INSTRUMENTS DIDN'T REVEAL 
ANYTHING, WHOEVER BUILT 


CE 


a = —— os 
‘They move toward the towers glistenin 
inthe Strange systems brilliant sunlight. 
& \| Despite the heat the physical activity feals 
x 


good to Kirth, almost as good as the 
WW excitement mounting inside him as they 
hear their goal, But., 


ANO JUST AS WELL 
ARE’ THE BUILDINGS ARE SO 


WHAT'S IT 
BOING HERE? IT 
SERVES NO FUNCTION.. 
LIKE SO MUCH 
ELSE IN THIS 
city.¢ 


Kirth could understand Jaral’s unease. In all 
the million worlds of Core, with their blocks 
and tiers of efficient and uniform 
Structures, there was nothing o ala 
like this And yet... 


Lacs. 
WITHOUT A CERTAIN...) y NO WONDER THE 
APPEAL... CREATORS OF THIS 
PLACE DIED OFF. THEIR 
ART, THEIR ARCHITECTURE 
\S TOTALLY INDULGENT. 
DECADENT / CORE 
COULD MAKE THIS 
SPACE ALONE 


HOUSE 
THOUSANDS. 


IT MAKE IT 200K LIKE THIS. 
Tole SPENt SONG HERE. A] pLantine THE 
ND fo 
cian “Ga PEG SO WE CAN 
an asa 4 RETURN TO 

WEVE ALREADY BEEN HERE ||. 
TOOLONG,/NO MORE WHIMS, [3 
KIRTH/ BACK TO THE SHIP-~ 


THE CITY WILL BE \ N WE CAN 0O THE JOB CORE 
2, TAREL... TURNED \ EXPECTS US TO DO! IF YOU'VE 
TO DUST BY THE TINE THE N BEEN TOO MANY YEARS ON 
SAPPING'S PONE’ : THE PROBES TO DO IT 
¢ \ RIGHT.,,L MAVEN TS 


THERE'S = 
BEAUTY HERE, 
JAREL.AND SO MANY 


CENTRAL WARNED 
ME SOMEONE LIKE YOU, 
TURNING DOWN 
ADVANCEMENT TO KEEP 


WANDER THE UNCHARTED 
GALAXy LONGER, 


MONTHS 
JUST TO PRESERVE SOME 
CRUMBLING RUIN 27 YOU'RE 
OUT OF CONTROL, KIRTH! 
GET UP AND F/N/SH 
THIS MISSION-- 


se 


Nil 


i |), |p Shakily, Kirth rises from the dust and debris. The man 
il) 


whose shot caused the statue to topple docs not. 


\ ay r 
yz suppose 3 
l YOUWERE ACTING {. 


|| FOR NV OWN GooD, 
| JAREL... TRYING TO 
|] JOLT ME INTO BEING 
A_GOOD AND 
RESPONSIBLE 


Sie AGAIN. 


LUCKY YOU WERENT 
KILLED, T'LUGET you 
BACK TO THE SHIP 
AND MEDICAL 5 | 
AID. Se 4 ida | 


Carrying his partner's 
unconéjous form through 
the jungle is not easy.Once 
WA inside the expioration craft, 

9 there is even more to 

occupy Kirth. But intime... 


$0 FOND OF WILL TAKE 
CARE OF YOU AND YOU'LL 


~f BEFORE 
YOU DISCOVER: 
HOW MUCH I'VE 


TAMPERED 
WITH THEM, 


Pleased, Kirth makes his way back, With all 
navigational records wiped away, it will be Ly 
a long time before another probe etumbles ff A 


onto the planet, 
————7* AND IFONE (OES...WELL, 
£ THEY'LL GET INTELLIGENT LIFE 
¥2 \ READINGS NOW AND LEAVE 
US ALONE, MEAN THE CITY. 


TWO RELICS... 
GROWING OLD 
TOGETHER. 


Kirth enters his new home,hoping that son 
somenow those who created it 


perrars 
can sensz or Know, though they are gone... 
Their city still survives, 
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‘BOUT 
TIME, OLE 
BANGIN’ 

GUMS, I 
Been 
SUFFOCATIN’ 
N'NERE. 


|Z avrient. * 


AWRIGHT, JUS KEEP 
THAT FLAPPIN’ BAG O' 
BEAK N’ FEATHERS 


OUTTA MW’ WAG! 


I SMELL 
DEATH BLOWING 
INLIKE A BREEZE 
OFF A STAGNANT 

POND. FLY INA 
CIRCLE AN’ SEE 
WHAT'S WHAT. 


LI SEE FEAR... 
ITS A RINGIN’ T HEAR LIKE 
A BUZZIN’ GREAT SWARM CO’ 
GLASS WINGED BEES. THE 
‘MENTALS GONE MAD AN! 
TEARIN' ‘MSELVES APART / 


THEY'RE 
i cea “US, 


FIRE THINGS 
WAILIN’ N’ FLAILIN’ 
RIPPIN’ A GASH N’ THE 
) SOUTHERN Sk. GREAT 
J LEATHER SKINNED 
RED LIZARDS 
EATIN' THEM— 
SELVES TAILFIRST, 


THE ELEMENTS: 
OUT O' WHACK AND 
WARRING ONE UPON 


THE OTHER ? AND 
THE FIRE 
SPIRITS...2 


++.AN SOMPFIN'’ WET'S 

CREEPIN’ OUT O’ TH’ WEST... 

COLDER/N DEAF N! TWICE'T 
AS ROTTEN. 


WHY ARE THE 
FIRE THINGS 
LEAVING US, 
YOUNGER ? 


OTHER... 
WHO'S AT 'NERE 


~~ whan 
YOUR NAME, 
WATER 2 


“| MUSHELF SMARTER | 
4 


SHINCE THE 
NICE-S-SN 


WHAT AND. 

WHERE |S THE 

NICE ONE, 
WATER? 


HMMM...2 CD IMAGING GSR 
SO. CAN YOU SPEAK, ‘Si ( 

BOYZ WHERE DO I SAY? LT <9 : ART CURRENTS, 
KNOW NO PLACE ‘Ys WHEN I BANKED 

BUT THERE . TO THE DARK 

i AND SAW A 
BEAUTIFUL FACE 
UPON THE SUR- 


BARELY GLANCED 
THE COLD...THEN 
THIS GRABBED ME, 
ALL WAS COLD, 
AND HERE I AM 
AND CANT TELL J 


WHERE 


OTHER'S DOING! 
LISTEN, WATER, YOU 
HAVE LET HIM GO! 
HE'S KIN TO FIRE 

AND CAN'T SHARE 

PLACE WITH THEM. 


\/ NPSHELF HATES SURE OF YOURSELF ARE VA? 
«S.SH FIRE. FIRE WELL, ALL THAT BLRNS 
QUE... ‘WITCHES ISN'T FIRE. < 
-S.SH DIE... ALL OTHER, YOU LOVESICK 
PIE, BUT NICE WANTON...OPEN THE GATE _( 
-9.SH ONE AND ‘OU _COAKED HIM. 

WATER. THROUGH ANP PRE - 
I. PARE TOSEND __, 
HIM BACK. 7 


HSSSS... 
COME 
CLOSER. 


WHITE AND 

TENDER, 

AkISS, 
AANGEL? /, 


LAST CHANCE, 
WATER ! LET THE 


/ YOU DIE FIRSHT, 
WITCHES -S-SH, 
WHEN YOUR BLOOD 
RUNS-SS COLD. P : 
é STAYS HOT, 


IMSHELE CAN 6a: 
SHAY COLP Boy WATERZ 
LONG Time! 9 Se a 


meg 


HOW BURNS 
AND NO FIRE 7 


LET HIM PASS, 
Bel = OTHER! OUR 


> SORRY FOR 
THE TROUBLE, BOY. 
WE MEANT NO 
HARM. 


THE DAMN FOOL 
THINKS WERE A 
WARM-THIGHED 
GIRL OF TWENTY. 


WE'RE 
GETTING TOO 
OLD FOR 


SYNOPSIS 


“What is this Darkness, this consummate Evil pervading all . . . 
Fa’ the now forsaken castle chambers . . . the landscapes and villages 
} beyond?” So in the year 982 A.D., from a lonely cell, contemplates 

the dwarf Toadswart, retainer of Castle Amplestone. 

Had it commenced with the mysterious disappearance of the 
castle’s old Lord? Certainly this affected his heir and regent, 
Prince Waxwroth. Suspecting the country’s ruler, the King of the 
First Dominion, of treacherous designs upon Amplestone 
province, Waxwroth instituted a policy of oppression and cruel 
taxation to support a secret defense project. 

If the precise beginnings of the Tragedy are vague in Toadswart’s 
memory, not so the relentless events leading to its final act. . . 
such as the revelation of Waxwroth’s secret project. While the 
rest of Amplestone proceeded with preparations for the 
investiture of the Prince’s son, Rupert — which would also 
validate Waxwroth as Lord of Amplestone — the Prince locked 
himself away in the castle depths. There — over the reservations 
of his Counselor, Bitterburr, and the distain of the old Lord’s 
magician, Lacknose — Waxwroth used knowledge gained with 
the wealth brutally wrung from his subjects and called upon 
Dark Forces to bring to life a huge and hideous creation of rag, 
filth, and clay. 


A-GOTHIC:TALE - of - HORROR-&- MAGICK 
BY-TIM‘A:-CONRID 
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THE KING MUST KHOW WE . WERE 1 NOT SURE OF YOUR OWN > 
INTEND TO STANP AGAINST Him, q LOYALTY TO THE MANOR AND my FATHER-- 
PATENTLY, SOMEONE HAS s EVEN IF NOT TO ME--my SuSFICIONS 
APPRISED HIM OF OUR RECENT i ieoee WOULP FALL HEAVILY--ANE FATALLY 
AccomPusdmenr, me On YOU, BITTERBURE, 


TOWARD 
7 SMFLESTONE AND 
WHOTTTEVER RULES 
‘7, MY ALLEGIANCE 


REMAINS 
UNCHALLENGED, 


fo the flush of his Thaumaturgic Triumph, the Prince had resumed, with frenzied 
zeal, the preparations for the coming investiture of bis son...and the public 
unveiling of hie Ungodly Creation. 


Most at court felt relief that their Lord was no lost to Abstract Study 

and €soteric Exercise. But Bitterburr and 1 knew \Waxwroth too well notto 
nize a mere Shift in Focus of his growing Fanatic Ecstacy in his own 

sense of Personal fower 


WHEN THIS VILLAIN 
7s UNMASKED, I MAY 
WELL THANK Him... 
BEFORE I KILL HIM, 
THIS TRAITOR HAS 
TIFFED THE KING'S 
Hang... ANP LED THE 
\ OL? FOOL UNWITTINGLY 
TO HIS Own 
PESTRUCTION. 


BuT 
PERHAPS THE 
KING COMES ONLY 
TO HONOR YOUNG 
RUPERT'S EnCOwmenT, 


WITH AN ARMY? LIATUIOMICEDZ 
THIS IS THE RICHEST, MOST STRATEGIC 
PROVINCE in ALL THE FIRST 


Pominion. THe KINGS Desin 
RE OEE 


We HAVE 
no ceRTAIN 
EvIpEnce 
EVEN OF THE 
fe) i 


We've 
NO WORD. Wy) OVER, 
E YEARS! ONLY DEATH 
ULP MAKE SUC ees 
Sno NONE BUT THE AWIG: 
WOULD'VE DARED KILL HIT! AND 


5 OTHER PRON Ince: 
RISE UP AGAINST Him ih 
AR FOR Th 


OFENLY NOW CONFIRMS 
THE KING HAS KNOWLEDGE _ 


HE CAN JUSTIFY AN ATTACK 10 
THE COUNCIL OF Bie AS 
BEING In As 
INTER 


BE NoT 
$0 GRE! 
OL AS. 
KING, 
NSELOR! 


FO 
THE 
cou 


WELL, 
LeT Him Come! 
We Sate ons 


WHO 
APPROACHES? 


%, 
y/1 Remain SsHAMSHADOW, LOR. 
ene inemen Binwe you commissioner me_70 
HINMGELE AS EQUAL with j » = RENDER, AS pe? ABILITIES ALLOW 
Rasta . B\ PORTRAITS OF YOUR FAMILY 
AND YOURSELF. 
F HAVING 


AS HER 
LADYSHIP HAS REFUSED 

TO ACKNOWLEDGE NY ENTREATIES 

FOR UPIen ce, 1 HOPE TO GAIN 


JENT WITH YOUR 
6 50 1 MIGHT 


In On THE 
OO NTERIIECE, 


An A 


MEANTIME, 
PRINCE RUPERT 
HAS DEVELOPED AN 
INTEREST IN THE 
DECORATIVE CRAFT. 
SWAYED BY HIS 
ENTHUSIASM, 1 How 
UNDERTAKE TO 
EDUCATE HIM In 
THE ARTS. 


YOUNG FRINCE f; 4 
RUPERT ‘ ’ 
: al COMPLETED THE 


FIRST THIRD OF 
mY CHARGE, 1 
SEEK OFFORTUMIT! 
T CONTINUE. 


TOADS WART 
SHALL ACCOMPAN 
YOU TO MY WIFE'S CHAMBERS 
WITH NY EXPLICIT COMMAND 
THAT SHE IMMEDIATELY 
ACCEDE TO YOUR 
REQUIREMENTS. 


y + SHALL 
not, HOWEVER, 
TOLERATE my Son 
SQUANDERING HIS 
TIME AND EFFORT 
On ANY SUCH 
TRINIAL PURSUITS 
AS HOW MAY 
DEVISE, 


RUPERT 
WILL SOON BE 
HEIR TO ALL OF 
AITIFLESTONE PROVINCE, 
HE MUST LEAKS 10 
JO HOLD IT...AND 
FIGHT TO KEEP AT. 
AND HIS FIRST GREAT 
LESSON APPROACHES, 
SCOT. 


GO, BOY! 
PUT ALTACE 
ASIDE AND 


REPORT 
TO CAPTAIN FLURRY 
FOR THE MUSTER 


re fallen and 
Biies ed, the. 


Prince 
Jorned away. 


y COME BITTERBURR. 
SHARP WORD AND 4 FIRM 
COMMAND sé 
EDIFICATION OF CHILDREN. 
WE'VE A MORE SERIOUS 
LESSON TO PREPARE. 


“FOR 
it 
CHMINGHTEIC. 


AH... 
Innocence 
THWARTED, 
AS EVER, BY 
RESPONSIBIL 


INES, 


ie aniate unbidden 
aside astonished me. 
Not for its Content~to 


con - Put for the 
longi stirred in mi 
$191) OWT 
jouth, despite all its 
Ztrongement and 
Pain. 


| As blind as Caytain 
Rake Cone ct 
EA fy 

on raididica rat Dee 


Reality beneath 
the 

venger Position 

and authority 

to which he 

was thrall. 


ut the inexoral 
Bout the ine alread 


, troqical rinaly an 
WSS ee 


Adrtne same time T asked 
OM | iieisd cntinde doe 
5 a JETION cn ial 
Peete | with the Esoteric Motives 
PHANTOMS OF HER FEVE and forces with which her 


WITH WHICH SHE 
NAS Lona Been husband toyed 7 


STRICKEN, 


er 
TOADSWART 
1 CANNOT--2L4L£ NOT- 
IMPOSE THE RIGOR OF 
POSING ON ONE $0 ILL! 
15 NO One TREATING 
HERZ WHAT OF LACKNOSE?, 
SURELY~ 


HIS 
mepicines 
HAVE BEEN 
ec 

1€C... 

MS LORDSHIP: 


1 THE POOR 
1 RE 


MUST AT LEAST Kur 
QUICKLY AND 
FETCH FATHER 
PReTEL Fincess Adriana had come ti 
Amplestone thirteen ycars 
before from Bluewoode 
Province~ herself hardly more 
than a child~ to consummate 
the marriage and produce 
the offspring which would 
unite the two Provinces. 


She had fulfilled -as 
she must-the Se et tte. 
and she had seemed supremely 
happy with Motherhood. 

She had taken ill only as 
Printe Waxwroth mc 
immersed in his arcane Studies 
. and to bed almost immediately 

following his success with 

: the Golem, 


a " ‘. ull : Bee re Waxwroth 
po ibited such Ministrations, 
\ YY poeta: jt Lacknose had 
Van ‘ some Soothing 
fens, sguah ce eee 
their 
j ecacy, muttering ai 
| 3 fretting about Sneladics of 
Spirit ace 


t but caught the 
faintest Glimmer— 

if not Understanding, 
4 icast a Leap dee le 

that what Waswroth 


had ned sO 
included. jhe He Mees’ 
us all. 


Th was 
born, Ware Lhe Vital 
the Black 


piney ed and 
ince forg entirety 
his to command 


those Forces existed 
youd himself~as 1 was 
yeu, to ees ile 


st gem oe 
confined eS Sos 


Concerns, tig he a6 well as 
all around him would 
be in Mortal Danger. 


Ana if 
travail should come, |\: 
to whom could 
i for. 


bY 
ey 
= 
a 
° 
s 


Devil and Just Retribution 
for Sin, but have nothing to 

fer ib Defense save 
Ritual and Dogma. 


= 


—. 


|, as 
requisite Cinderstancs 

“ voi 
pe sy Cousses: Le 


' oO, Lacknose--himsel 
é an aie oh awse aie 
would know what 
Currents and Eddies 

our Lord Waxwroth's 
arcane Endeavors 

| might impel. 


as the Pricst and 
I od cae ont e earreior 
Amniciies exnciied Baa 
Mxicties engu — 
eine me. t was 
led to bursting with 
Emotions and Notions 
not ming atone. 


Chat first faint Glimmer 
Be rn Pipe Ais hod become 
(-) blinding L Ki ht of ate 
Po bul a fa ai lark resenioar 
carly com 
A tots 


and 4 Adin — or aig uncontrotled | 


sewhen o trio of Disparate Screams . 


ewan Exclamation 
of Shock and Fain... 


--+G helpless 
hrtling todd. 


eel 


and a rustling flutter 


of wings... 
| 
: jc m Aion into a 
; darkness deeper and tf 
. blacker than any I j ae. 
‘ fad aver known. i {- 


eT ee 


aie Two: 


THE HEAVY AIR I$ STALE AND FLAT, AND NOY 
Si SWEET SCENTS OF GROWING THINGS FLOAT 
my ON ITS SULLEN BREEZES. al 
Ya 


THE DANCE OF DRIFTING Dus 
1S SLOW, DESCRIBING IN THE 
DARKNESS: ANCIENT. eee 
THAT. SPEAK OF VAST A\ 

LONG YEARS UNDIS% URGED. 


THE COLO, COSMIC FIRE OF THE 

WOMAN CALLEP NOVA DOES LITTLE Ya 
TO ROLL BACK THE BOUNDARIES OF Yi 
DARKNESS THAT ROIL AND FLOW 
ABOUT HER LIKE LIVING THINGS. 


SHE CAME TO TH 
yr PLACE IN Sede OF |, ome 7. 
WERS. PERHAPS SHE 
4 iis FOUND THEM, 
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SPEAKER- STONES! OR "y 
SOMETHING VERY MUCH / 
LIKE THEM! I'VE SEEN 
THEIR COUSINS ON A 
HUNDRED DISTANT 


Baie 
Fr 
THE SOCIETY AND i 
( TECHNOLOGY THAT CREATED J 
(, ALL THOSE SPACE- SHIPS 
” OUT ON THE SURFACE ~~) 
\& WOULD SEEM UNLIKELY 
} TO HAVE TAKEN THE 
) 
c 
@ 


game Oe i oa ae ee | 
ORMALLY THEY 2, 
ENT 4 DIFFERENT 
CULTURE, A VERY 
DIFFERENT CULTURE Zz 
FReM te ONE Pale 
RUINS OUTSIDE - 
THe ViDPEN 4 C2 OO 
CHAMBER. = 


ee 


TURNS NECESSARY TO. D 

THE DEVELOPMENT OF 
C, SUCH STONES. 

Caw 


3 
x 


THIS CHAMBER |S AT LEAST 

AS OLD AS THE OTHER s 

SHE BUST HAS BEEN a) THAT MAY BE PART OF THE THEY SELECTED SPEAKER-STONE 

SATHERING HERE ANSWER. WHOEVER SET TECHNOLOGY TO CARR’ 

Eo EONS - THESE STONES EXPECTED MESSAGE BECAUSE THE PSIONIC 
HIT TOBEALONG TIME 4 - IMAGERY OF THE STONES FUNC- 

ee BEFORE THEY WERE 5 TIONS AS A UNIVERSAL 

SEEN AGAIN. a LANGUAGE, 


He 


ry 
Ta 


BAGE, a9 = LIKE THE GHOSTLY 
NOVA'S GOLD- SHEATHED FINGERS ‘i CHANTINGS OF LONG 
CARESS THE ANCIENT STONES. fe J : f DEAD HOLY MEN, THE 

; y DISTANT BURBLE OF 

VOICES TICKLES AT 
HER SENSES/ ALREADY 
HEIGHTENED FAR 
BEYOND THE PALTRY 
HUMAN LEVELS AT 
WHICH SHE FIRST 
PERCEIVED THE UNI- 
VERSE, SO LONG AGO. 


DEEP WITHIN THE, 
STRANGE, TRANS - 
LUCENT STONES: 
SHADOWS BESTIR 
THEMSELVES... 


Pe ice cw | 
/ 0 (MASI LIK A 
B 4, i ARACE WHOSE MOST REMOTE 
MEMORIES LONG FORGOTTEN. : os ONCESTORS HAD LEARNED 72 
UNLOCK THE PRISON OF THE 
| Be ANP SET FREE THE 
M ,, 


IORIES, THESE. FOR 
Sy THEY BELONG TO A RACE LONG 
SZ DEAD, A RACE NOT HUMAN. 


2) APE 
AND ABSOLUTE HARMONY. 


WIZ 


THEIR, BODIES SAFELY TENPED TO BY 
THEIR. AUTOMATED SYSTEMS ON THE 
HOMEWORLP THEY LET THEIR UNEN- 

CUMBERED MINDS PRIFT OUT. 


D 
) 


Zi 


«THEN THEY TURNED THEIR THOUGHTS, 
ANP PATHS OUTWARDS , AWAY FROM 
THE SAFE, SECURE SOIL OF HOME... 
<a TY Sarna 


AND THERE, WITHIN THE DARK, SWIRLING NEBULAE 
OF THE GALACTIC CORE THEY FOUNP THE TERRIBLE 
SECRET, HIPPEN FOR UNTOLD M/LLENNIA... 


} Sy Ss 


ie SOUSHT AN AVENUE, ANY A 


BECAME SC/ENTI 
Y RAPED THEIR WORLD, 


ING OUT THE MATERIALS 
Taey NEEDED. 


TWENTY MILLION SHIPS, THEY BUI 
ENOUGH TO HOUSE THE ENTIRE gUING 
POPULATION OF THEIR WORLD. EVERY. 
CREATURE THAT FLOATED, FLEW 
WALKEP OR SWAM ACROSS 
“THE PLANET'S SURFACES. 


/T WAS A TASK LINEQUALLED 
JAIN ALL GALACTIC HISTORY. 


A TASK, BY ITS VERY 
NATL} ITS VERY 
MAGN ITUBE, pooner 
TO FAILURE. 


QUITE SIMPLY, IN TRYING TO. Nia 
ALL, THEY RAN OUT OF TIME, A 
SALVAGED NOTHING. 


THEY WERE... TAKEN.’ I CAN 
FEEL IT I CAN FEEL THE 


BE DONE? AND WHY DID THEY 
, EXPENP SO MUCH ENERGY TO. 
hak RUN AWAY FROM IT @ SO MUCH 
Py TIME AND EFFORT DEVOTED 
TO TRYING TO DO THEMSELVES: 
WHAT WAS EVENTUALLY 
DONE TO THEM 


(713 THE BAREST 

TELEPATHIC TOUCH 

AGAINST HER MINE... 
St ae 


NOE 


NOVA IS & 
HERE, O MASTER. © 
I HAVE HEARD 
YOUR CALL AND 
i, STAND READY TO 
a PO YOUR 
L BIDDING. 


THEN HEE? 


| MOST LOYAL OF 
MY HERALDS, 


| THE SHATTERED 
GALAXY FROM WHICH 
You HAVE RETURNED IS. 
NOT UNIQUE/ THE LONG 
RANGE SCANNERS WITH- 


VAST PROCESSION OF 
SUCH DESTRUCTION: 
REACHING HALFWAY 

ACROSS THE 
h UNIVERSE. 


IT BEGINS 
QUITE NEAR THE 
POINT OF UNIVERSAL 
ORIGIN, AND EN@S AT 
YOUR LONG SINCE 
DEPARTED FORMER 
HOME, 


Y THE GALAXY 
MEN ONCE CALLED 
4 E MILKY 
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